2i8      FROM   A   COLLEGE   WINDOW
faith,  even   in   natures  which   have   become   the
shuddering victims of evil habit.
Such a priest as I describe had occasion once
to interview a great doctor about the terrible
case of a woman of high social position who
had become the slave of drink. The doctor
was a man of great force and ability, and of
unwearying devotion ; but he was what would
be called a sceptic and a materialist* The
priest asked if the case was hopeless ; the great
doctor shrugged his shoulders. "Yes/; he said,
"pathologically speaking, it is hopeless; there
may be periods of recovery, but the course that
the case will normally run will be a series of
relapses, each more serious and of longer dura-
tion than the last." " Is there no chance of
recovery on any line that you could suggest?"
said the priest. The two looked at eacli other,
both good men and true. "Well," said the
doctor after a pause, " this is more in your line
than mine ; the only possible chance lies in the
will? and that can only be touched through an
emotion. I have seen a religious emotion suc-
cessful, where everything else failed/' The priest
smiled and said, " I suppose that would seem
to you a species of delusion ? You would not